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It was as if they were all waiting for one
another. The bond happened
immediately and there I was with tears
of joy and yes, a few tears of sadness.  It
was then that I realized what it all
meant for me to foster. With our help,
they were going to enjoy the true love
that I had been fortunate enough to
experience with my own Golden. 

Within a week we had our second foster
dog and then another. Did our initial
reasons for fostering pay off? Yes, but
not as originally intended. We did end
up adopting one of our foster dogs. 
The boys have their pal, I have a big red
shadow that follows my every move and
my husband is back to picking up

landmines, playing fetch and caring for
a dog that just so happens to need a
good deal of medical attention. You see
we didn’t end up adopting that ‘perfect’
Golden. Nope. (I think I saw the word
SUCKER written on my husband's
forehead!) We ended up with one that
needed us the most. But really I think
we needed him as much as he needed
us. And my husband, well he says that
men don’t use the term “head over
heels in love” when describing a
dog—yea, right! 

The reasons for fostering may be
different for each foster family. But I’ve
learned that it all boils down to the
same common denominator—we’re

suckers for the love of a Golden.
Sometimes I can just picture my old
Golden barking at me from Rainbow
Bridge “Hey! Who’s that dog sleeping
on my bed?! Why are you giving him
my favorite toy?!!” But then I’d also like
to think that he’s glad I’m no longer sad
and that he knows it is a tribute to him
that we continue to foster. They are
extraordinary dogs—each and every one
of them.  

My youngest son summed it up
perfectly when he told me one morning
over breakfast, “Mom, my heart just
feels so full now.” 

Rule #1: Dogs are never permitted in
the house.  The dog stays outside in a
specially built wooden compartment
named, for very good reason, the dog
house.

Rule #2: Okay, the dog can enter the
house but only for short visits or if his
own house is under renovation.

Rule #3: Okay, the dog can stay in the
house on a permanent basis provided
his dog house can be sold in a garage
sale to a rookie dog owner.

Rule #4: Inside the house, the dog is
not allowed to run free and is
confined to a comfortable but secure
metal crate.

Rule #5: Okay, the crate becomes
part of a two-for-one deal in the
garage sale, and the dog can go
wherever the heck he pleases.

Rule #6: The dog is never allowed on
the furniture.

Rule #7: Okay, the dog can get up on
the old furniture but not the new
furniture.

Rule #8: Okay, the dog can get up on
the new furniture until it looks like
the old furniture and then we’ll sell
the whole works and buy new
furniture on which the dog will most
definitely not be allowed.

Rule #9: The dog never sleeps on the
bed.  Period.

Rule #10: Okay, the dog can sleep at
the foot of the bed only.

Rule #11: Okay, the dog can sleep
alongside you, but he’s not allowed
under the covers.

Rule #12: Okay, the dog can sleep
under the covers but not with his 
head on the pillow.

Rule #13: Okay, the dog can sleep
alongside you, under the covers with
his head on the pillow, but if he
snores, he’s got to leave the room.

Rule #14: Okay, the dog can sleep
and snore and have nightmares in
your bed, but he’s not to come in and
sleep on the couch in the TV room,
where you’re not sleeping.  That’s just
not fair.

Rule #15: The dog never gets listed
on the census questionnaire as
“primary resident,” even if it's true.
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